


Tragedie 

Enter Capulet, Countie Paris, and the Clown,. 
t*pu. And Mount ague is bound as well as I 
In penalty alike, and ’tis not hard I thinke, * 

For men f® old as we to keepe the peace. 

74r. Of honourable reckoning are you both 
And pittie tis you lin'd at ods fo lono : 

But now my Lord, what fay you to my fute ? 

Capa. But faying ore what I haue faid before. 

My child is yet a Granger in the World, 

Shee hath not feene the change of fourteeneycares 
Let two more Summers wither in their pride ‘ 
Ere we may thinke her ripe to be a Bride 

Pari. Younger then Use, are happie Mothers made 

T^’uu? 0 ^ ° nc ? ar(J are thofc fo Mrfy made: 
The earth hath fwallowed all my hopes but fhe 

She is the hopefull Lady ofmy earth : * 

But wooe her gentle Paris , get her heart 
My will to her confent, is but a part, * 

And /he agree, within her fcope ofehoife. 

Lyes my confent, and faire according voice : 

This night I hold, an old accuflomd Feaft 
Whereto I haue inuited many a gueft. 

Such as loue, and you among the Bore, 

One more (mod welcome) makes my number more * 
At my poore houfe, looke to behold this ni^ht 
Earth treading ftarres, that make darke heauen lieht 
Such comfort as doe luftieyong men feele. 

When well apparcld on the heelc 

OF limping wintertreads, euen fuch delight 
Among frefh Fennell buds fhall you this night 
Inherit at my houfe, hcare all, all fee .• 

And like her moll, whofe merit mod /hall be * 

Which on more view of many, mine being one. 

May Hand m number, though in reckning none. 
Come goe with me, goe fin ah trudge abour, 

Jou°r gh faire Vere ”*> find thofc pci Tons out, 

A hole names are written there, and to them fay. 
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of Romeo And luliet. 

My houfe and welcome, on their plcafure Bay. . 

* td*xtb • 

Ser. Find them out whofe names are writren.Here it is writ- 
ten that the Shoo-maker fhould meddle with his yard, aod the 
Tayler with his Laft, the Fifher with his PenfiU.and the Painter 
vviih his Nets. But I am fent to find thofc perfons whofe names 
are hece writ, and can neuer find what names the writing perfon 
hath here writ (l mud to the Learned) in good time. 

Enter Benuolio, ana Romeo. 

Ben. Tut man one fire burnes out anothers burning. 

One paine is lefned by anothers anguifli : 

Turne giddie,aod bcholpc by backward turning .* 

Ooe defperate griefe, cures with an others IanguilE : 

Take thou fomc newinfe&ion to the eye. 

And the ranke poy fon of the old will dye. 

Romeo. Your Plantan leafe is excellent for that. 

'Ben. For what I pray thee ? 

Rom. For your broken /hin. 

Ben. Why Romeo art thou mad ? 

Bpm. Not mad,but bound more then a mad man is: 

Shut vp in Prifon, kept without my food, 

Whipt and tormented:and Goddcn good fellow, 

Ser. Godgigoden, Iprayfircanyoureade? t * 

Rom. I mine owne fortune in my miferie. 

Ser. Perhaps you haue learned it without booke : 

But I pray can yeu rcade any thing you fee? 

Rom. I if I know the Letters and the Language. 

Ser. Ye fay honeftly, reft you merry. 

Rom. Stay fellow, I can readc. 

He reades the Letter. 

C ' Eigneur Martino , and his wife and daughters : founty Anfeime 
k jandhis beauteous fifters :the Ladywiddow ofV cruuio , Seigneur 
Placcntio ,and his loue/yNeeces:Mcrcut\o and his brother Valen- 
tine Capulet hiswtft and daughters :my Jaire Neece 

Rofaline, L\u] 3 , Seigneur Valentio, and his Cofen Tybalt: Lucio 
and the liuely Helena. 

A faire Affembly, whithci fhould they come ? 

B a $er. 
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